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NARRATIVE. 





A FAMILY ALTAR ERECTED. 

The reader is doubtless aware of the great cross 
which somé men take and bear for a season, | 
when they first enter upon a religious life.—I al- | 
lude to their trial in erecting the family altar, and 
offering thereon the sacrifice of prayer and praise ; 
especially if they have been delinquents until they 
have reared up families to witness their incipient 
attempts at devotion. I will relate one scene, 
which occufred within the sphere of my own 
labors the last season, the particulars of which are 
derived from an undoubted source.—The gentle- 
man to whom I allude, is under sixty years of 
age, has devoted the greater part of his life to 
mercantile pursuits, and having acquired an am- 
ple fortune, he, a few years since, relinquished 
trade, and was followed in business by his son, 
who still resides under the paternal roof. But 
his long established habits of industry, and his 
powers of discrimination on almost all subjects, 
did not permit him to repose on the bed of ease 
and indolence the remnant of his life, but his own 
concerns, and the often repeated demands of the 
state and county for his services, scemed to re- 
quire all his time and talents; and although he 
was moral in every department of life, yet the 
world was evidently first with him, and he was 
saying to tke Spirit of all grace, ‘“Go thy way for 
this time!” 

He stood at the head ofa numerous family of child- 

ren, most of whom were adults, and who received 
from him all the means to render them intelligent, 
useful and happy, which a fond parent could be- 
stow; yet they did not inherit a parent’s prayers, 
and but two of them cherished a hope in Christ. 

At this time a protracted meeting was talked 
of, and the time was fixed for the convocation, and 
prayer meetings were appointed for the church to 
meet and ‘supplicate the God of heaven for his 
grace. When this meeting was first announced, 
this gentleman felt an unusual interest in it, and 
I believe, he attended the conference and prayer- 
meetings,which were introductory to the protract- 
ed meeting, except when necessarily detained 
fromthem. It may suffice to say, that before the 
week had expired, he was rejoicing in hope of 
a better life through the merits of his Redeemer, 

gand.by the saving power of the Holy Ghost! 

Saturday’s sun dawned upon him a newly re- 
generated man, as he trusts, and he awoke to 
fellowship with his God and Saviour. It was now, 
for the first time in his life, the thought that he 
had never consecrated his house to God, or 
taught his children, by his example, to lift their 
eyes or their hearts to Christ for salvation, arose 
in its true importance to his view! He at once 
resolved on the attempt to discharge this duty, 
whatever might be the sacrifice of feelings on his 
part. “That he might divest himself of the em- 
barrassment of introducing this subject to his 
children for the first time, at the moment When 
he was to lead them to the throne of grace, anid 
that they might be prepared to derive benefit from 
a season so novel and affecting, he took a previous 
occasion, with his adult children individually and 
privately, to communicate to them his feelings, 
and his resolution in respect to his future life. 

“*My son, I have taken much satisfaction in 
Watching over your earthly interests, and in pre- 
viding for your comfort, your usefulness and res- 
Pectability; nor have I failed altogether to im- 
Press upon your mind the importance of morality 
to your peace and prosperity in this life; but my 
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child, I have learned at this late period, that I 
have failed, both in my example and instructions, 
in respect tothe great essential, I mean—Religion! 
I have not felt so deep an interest for the eternal 
well-being of your sout, as I have for your tem- 
poral interest. This is my great sin in regard to 
my family, for which I seek the forgiveness of 
God, and of you, my son. Can you forgive me? 





| saw him and the vessels, he turned towards me, 
and said very earnestly, ‘‘Ma, what are they 
|going to do?” ‘Keep still, my son, and see 
every thing that is done, and when we get home, 
I will tell you all about it.” He made no more 
‘inquiries, but carefully observed every movement 
| of the minister and the people. 


| After meeting we returnedhome. Just as we 


Can you forgive me?” Being answered in the reached the door, David said, ‘‘ Now, Ma, tell me 
affirmative, he proceeded to say, ‘‘ I have always ' all about it.” 

had the satisfaction to see my children studious of} ‘‘ Well, my dear, go in and get the Testament, 
my happiness, which has more than remunerated and when I have put away my things I will tell 
me for all I have ever done for them; and now, | you.” 

when I feel too late, the duty I owe to God and, As soon as I was seated, I took the Testament 
my family, if I should attempt to discharge it, I | and read the account of the institution of the Lord’s 
hope to witness in my children, the same kind re- | Supper, as given in one of the evangelists, and 
gard to my feelings which I have hitherto received; | explained it to him. ‘‘ This, David, was just be- 
and if I am enabled to take up my cross, and to | fore our Saviour was crucified; and he told his 
enter upon family devotion, I hope this cross | disciples that they must always do this, after he 


will not be renderedthe more oppressive by reason 
of any opposition from them, or on account of any 
improprieties committed by them; but the rather, 
should I find the duty a pleasure, that pleasure 
may be increased by witnessing the interest which 
my childfen may feel in me, and the cause of 
God. And I have one request—it is a father’s 
request—that my children pray for me, that I 
may be assisted in the performance of this great 
duty.” 

It was now on the evening of the Sabbath, be- 
tween the public exercises at the sanctuary, that 
the whole family was gathered into the parlour, 
the Scriptures were read with a tremulous voice, 
and then all arose, and simultaneously dropped 
upon their knees before the throne of God, whilst 
the father’s voice ascended in prayer and praise, 
consecrating himself, his family, and his house, 
tothe Three that bear record in Heaven, the Father, 
the Word, and the Holy Ghost—and all ror EvER. 
When they arose, the daughter, of twenty-two 
years of age, who had been secretly praying, sev- 
eral years, for such a day as this, came forward, 
and with a soul that could contain itself no longer, 
she threw herself into her father’s arms, saying 
—‘‘ O father, this is the happiest hour of my life!” 
They both sunk back into the chair, and to use 
the very words of the narrator—‘‘ We wept, and 
rejoiced and wept.” I will just remark, in conclu- 
sion, that since that hour, three of the family, the 
mother and two daughters, have obtained a hope 
of a saving interest in Christ. Five of the family 
have already made a profession of religion, 
another is rejoicing in hope. Reader, art thou a 
husband, or a father, Go and do thou likewise. 

{American Pastor's Journal. 


REL 1g ION. 
“MA, WHY DON’T YOU DO so?” 


What parent, who is surrounded with a number 
of little children, has not often been affected by 
their simple inquiries and sayings, respecting God 
and Heaven, or other things connected with the 
great subject of religion? and what parent, who 
lives in the neglect of the duties of religion, has 
not often received, in these inquiries, reproofs 
which have stirred up all the feelings of the soul? 

While recently conversing with a Christian 
mother upon this subject, she mentioned the fol- 
lowing incident: 

**One Sabbath, in the days of my impenitency, 
I took my little child, then between four and five 
years, with me to meeting. It was communion 
Sabbath. David had never been present at such 
a season before. As the minister commenced 
the administration of the ordinance, and David 














| was gone, so as to remember him. And all the 
| people, who love God, have done just as you saw 
|the people do at the meeting house, ever since 
| Jesus Christ lived on earth.” 
As soon as I had ae explanation, he 
turned and said ‘‘Ma, why you doso? don’t 
; you love God?” ‘ 

How is it that a parent can withstand the 
and eloquence of such preaching as this? 
it would seem that a parent’s heart must melt, 
however hard it may have remained under the 


wer 


the pulpit. No wonder this question, from her 
little son, filled that mother with emotions unuttera- 
ble. The only wonder is, that she had not fallen 
as did the astonished Saul, and eried out, ‘‘Lord, 
what wilt thou have me to do?” 

Ye parents, who are living before your dear 
children in the neglect of the plain duties of re- 
ligion, think what motives to obedience you are 
resisting. _God commands you to perform these 
duties; and threatens punishment in case of diso- 
bedience; conscience urges you, and thunders 
awful forebodings of coming wrath, when you 
refuse to comply; and your own i” children 
often come, as infant angelse and by their simple 
story, present motives, which it would seem no 
parent, with the feelings of a parent, could resist. 

[Sabbath School Instructer. 
ali 








MORALITY. 








Written for the Youth’s Companion. 
*¢ A child left to himself bringeth his mother to shame.”’ 
ng 


When L. was a little boy he lived in Providence. 
One day as he was going to school, he saw some 
sugar candy, in a shop, through a show window. 
He stopped and gazed at it. While he stood, lust 
was conceived in his soul. Sin was brought forth. 
He made his little hand an instrument of unright- 
eousness; stepping in slyly at the door, he took 
some of the candy at which he had been looking. 
No human eye saw him. Before he got to the 
school he felt something prick him in his mind. 
It soon passed away, however. He ate up his 
candy and thought no more about it. This was 
the first thing he ever stole. It seemed a trifle; 
but it proved to be the first step in a course, which 
led to great suffering. For stealing three times 
after this, he was three times punished by im- 
prisonment. Already for nothing but stealing 
he has been in prison 21 years. In all this time 
he has neither seen nor heard from his mother, 
Twenty years ago he caused word to be sent 

to her that he was dead. Three months ago he 
' sent a letter to her in which he confessed his 
' great guilt, told her that he was alive, but in pris- 
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on for life. Youthful reader, if the body of L. 
may be as a matter of justice imprisoned as long 
as it lives, merely because he has stolen from 
man, may not your soul be imprisoned, as long as 
itlives, if yours be the guilt of robbing your 
Maker. B 


DISOBEDIENCE TO PARENTS. 

My dear Children,—Perhaps you have not sufficiently 
thought, that when you disobey the kind and reasonable com- 
mands of your parents, and which are meant for your good, 
that you then sin against God. And if you ask me how | 
know this, I prove it from God’s law. Do you not know 
what God’s law is? It is contained in the Ten Command- 
ments. And the fifth commandment gives this direction, as 
you may read it in the Bible, in the 20th chapter of Exodus, 
and the 12th verse:—“ Honour thy father and thy mother ; 
that thy days may be long upon the land, which the Lord thy 
God giveth thee.” Now when you disobey your parents, 
you dishonour them, which is not only a great offence against 
them, but it is also casting contempt upon the authority of 
God, because he has commanded you to honour and obey 
them. _ If when you die, and your soul appears before God,— 
and while you are in his p y—you llect that you 
have been guilty of this sin against him and have never been 
forgiven,—will you not feel, think you, that you must depart 
from his presence, to dwell forever with other wicked chil- 
dren, who have never repented of their sins, and never been 
pardoned ?—Oh! what an awful doom will be this sentence, 
“ Depart from me, ye workers of iniquity !”— 

Now my object is, beloved Children, if you have ever 
been guilty of this sin against God, to show you that there is a 
way of obtaini gq truly repenting, and believing in 
the Lord Jesus Christ. He has died, that sinners who re- 
pent may be saved, and obtain heaven and eternal glory. 

But before I leave this subject, have a melancholy story 
to tell you. It is about one lad, who honoured his father by 

ing to obey his orders, and about another, who either for- 
got this duty, or neglected it, and thus lost his life. The 
siory is a true one, and is copied from Zion’s Advocate of 
April 25, printed at P. id. I hope it will be a profitable 








salist persuasion, who were visiting at the house 
of her parents, took occasion to rally her on the 
subject of her praying as she had done, in a man- 
ner, which she understood as ridiculing her for so 
doing; when she boldly replied to some of their 
remarks,that she ‘‘ should be ashamed, not to pray,” 
instead of being ashamed for praying, and instead 
of desisting from the practice, she declared with 
much decision her determination to continue in it, 
ifshe might have opportunity; after this, I have 
no knowledge, that she had any such trials to 
encounter, 

Her sickness continued about 4 weeks, during 
which time, through all her distress, we learn 
nothing of any lack of resignation to the will of 
God, but that apparently she held out in faith and 
hope to the last. Just before her death, she took 
opportunity to converse freely with her dear im- 
penitent relatives from whom she was about to be 
separated; affectionately recommending to them, 
to seek first the kingdom of God and his righteous- 
ness. And with her dying breath, as it were, en- 
joined it upon them to commence and continue in 
the faithful service of God. 

Thus died in peace, this beloved child, for whom 
we feel authorized to indulge strong hope, that 
she is now, and will continue to be, joined with 
the saints and angels in the glorious ‘‘ New Jeru- 
salem,” in the high praises of ‘‘him that sitteth on 
the throne, and to the Lamb, forever. and ever.” 

Cuitpren’s Frienp. 





HAPPY DEATH. 
Although little or no attention is to be paid to 





On Friday last, as several lads were returning from school | 
in the iduay, North Yarmouth, having passed the bridge | 
over Royal river, they observed a boat belonging to the fa- | 
ther of one of them, in which they proposed to take a sail. | 
Two of them entered the boat; but one being admonished, | 
by his brother, that his sailing would displease their father, | 
desisted, and left the boat, and thus he lives to remember that | 
a regard to the will of an absent father, has saved his life. | 
The other, whose name was Martin R. Pettengill, and who 
was a promising student in the Academy, and about 14 years 
old, pushed off alone—the boat upset, and he was drowned. 
Wis body was taken up the next day.—Ch. Watchman. 
ea ER ws 














OBITUARY. 


Written for the Youth’s Companion. 
MARY ANN JONES. 
Died, at Waitsfield, Vt. of the canker rash, on 
the 19th ult. Mary Ann Jones, aged 11 years. 
This child, though not favored with the prayers 












and pi ructions of religious parents, was, 
in other ts, distinguished among her com- 
panions. had kind parents, well able to pro- 


vide for her education, and other comforts of life. 
She had also long been indulged with the privi- 
leges of the Sabbath School, which she had so 
improved as to secure the confidence and affection 
of her teachers, friends and companions. It 
is not known however to the writer, that she ever 
manifested any special concern for her future 
welfare, until the revival of religion in that place, 
dyring the last summer. At that time, the truths 
of God’s word, which she had learnt at the Sabbath 
School and elsewhere, appeared to be applied to 
her conscience and heart by the Spirit of God, so 
that she was led to see herself, truly as she was, 
asinner before him, and in heart an enemy to 
his righteous — and the way of salva- 
tion by Jesus Christ. Soon after this, her anx- 
jety and distress of mind, seemed to be exchanged 
br hope and joy, by her submission to the will of 
, through the inclining influences of the 
Holy Spirit, which hitherto she had resisted. 
After this, she appeared well, as one of the 
choice lambs of Christ, in her obedience to his 
commands, in spiritual things, as well as in other 
respects. She was at this time attending school, 
during the week, when with her young associates, 
who were several of them serious, she: joined 
apd even led, with them, in a prayer meeting at a 
house near by, regularly at every intermission, 
with the approbation of their teacher. 





During this period, some friends of the Univer- 


dreams in general, it cannot be denied that they are 
Sometimes remarkable, and followed by striking effects. 
The following is an instance of this kind, in the case 
of a lame boy, who had been very wicked and unduti- 
ful. Adjoining the room where he lay, was a passage. 
He dreamed that this was on fire, and thought it was 
the wicked place. 
spirits flying about in the flames, and that they were 
coming to take him away. Awaking in great terror, he 
attempted to alarm his mother ; and put out his hand to 
her, but in vain. Though he said nothing of his dream 
for several months, a great alteration had been remar- 
ked in his temper. He was very desirous that his mother 
should read the Scriptures to him, and some hymn 
books. He delighted in reading, as he could, the Scip- 
ture texts on the reward tickets, which his brothers 
and sisters obtained ata Sabbath school. §o great 
was the pleasure he derived from the word of God, 
that he would say in an evening, ‘I could keep awake 
all night to hear my mother read the Bible,’ His 
mother sitting by his bed-side, he said to her, ‘ Mother, 
though I am in so much pain, I am happy;’ she replied, 
‘What makes you happy, my dear?’ ‘ Because,’ said 
he, ‘ | am not afraid to die.’ * My dear, do you know 
that death has a sting?’ ‘ Yes,’ he replied, ‘ but Christ 
has taken it away.’ A little before his departure, he 
was heard saying, ‘ He will never, never forsake me.’ 
Soon after, he looked up, and excla » ‘ Jesus, and 
his angels! hallelujah! Rallelujah ! praise the Lord!’ 


THE NURSERY. 


























"BAD SPELLING. 


Lucy Turner lived in a small town, where there 
Her parenis bought all the books 
that she needed, and often showed her how to learn 
But Lucy did not love to learn 


were good schools. 


her lessons at home. 


anything ; and she would never take any pains to learn 
to = . 
V 


‘hen she was ten years old, she could read about 
eg well as other girls two years younger. She wrote 


He imagined that he saw many evil | 


a decent hand when she was eleven, and began to ci- 
pher about the same age. 

Lucy loved to write, although she did not love to 
take pains; and learn to write well. 
better work at this, than at any thing else. The great 


fault, was her bad spelling. 


When she was thirteen years old, her mother went 
to spend a month with her sister, Mrs. White, in Bos- 
She told Lucy to write her a letter when she 

had beeu gone a week, and tell her how things were 
I shall show you her letter, and you must 


ton. 


at home. 
correct all the bad spelling. 


* Mi deer Mama,——Wen yu cum bak, wee shal 
Evry wun seams dul becaus yu 


awl bee pleesed. 
air gon, 


Farther sez hee wonts yu too sta longe enuff too hay 
ay gude vissit ; butt ie no hee wil bee gladd whenn 


yure vissit iss ovur. 


Jaims gose too skule, and ie thinke hee behaivs wel, 
Wee awl 


Saror stais att hom, and wurks withe mee. 
injoy gud helth, 


Doo rite mee ay lettur, and tel mee abowt Bosten, 


and ant Wite’s foax, and hou soone wee ma ex 
u. Yure verry luving childe, Lucy Turner.” 


Now, only think how much grieved and ashamed 


her mother must have been, when she found that 


had spelled only her name and one werd right. Let it 
not be said of any who read this, that they cannot 
spell. orcester’s Sec jook, 





BIBLE STORIES.—NO. 11. 
THE SACRIFICE. 


There was once a great and good man, who was 
called ‘ the friend of God,’ and ‘ the father of the faith- 


ful’—because he was so pious. He bad only one 
child, and that was a darling son. He had lived a 
great many years without any child; and this was 
very dear to him, because he was the son of his old 
age. This man, as we have said, was very pious—he 
loved God, and was always ready to do just as God 
told him to do. One night, God came to him ina 
dream, (for he used often to talk with good men in 
that way,) and God told him to rise early in the morn- 
ing, and take his son, his only and darling son, with 
him, and go a great way off, to a certain mountain, 
which he should tell him of, and there offer up his 
son in sacrifice, as pious people, in those days, offered 
lambs in sacrifice to God.—Now this was a very hard 
thing, for a kind and tender father to do, especially as 
he had no other child in the world. But God bad 
told him to do it, and that was enough for him—for 
he well knew that his heavenly Father would never 
tell him to do anything that was not right and good. 
He could not tell the reason why so strange a thing 
should be required of him; but be meant to go and do 
it, because God commanded it. So they both roseup 
early in the morning, and went a long and weary jour- 
ney, to find the place of which God had told fo 
At last they arrived there, and built an altar, and made 
everything ready for the sacrifice. But now, just a8 
the father was lifting up the knife, to slay his son, God 
spoke to him again from heaven, and stopped ‘him, 
and told him to spare hisson. And God found another 
sacrifice, and gave a great blessing to this good map, 
his friend, because he did not refuse to doas he com 
manded him.—[S. S. Instructer. 
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VICE CONTAGIOUS. 4 
** Vice is a monster of so frightful mien 

As to be hated needs but to be seen; 

Yet seen too oft, familiar with her face, 

We first endure, then pity, then embrace.”’ 


These lines very forcibly describe the process 


Still, she made 


by which we become familiarized with vice. 
When for the first time we witness any thing 
very wrong, it makes a deep impression upon 
our feclings, but by frequently beholding the 
same thing, we become hardened to it. The first 
time one sees a drunkard, he feels so dreadfully 
in view of his degradation, that he eannot fora 
long time forget it. But after seeing very many, 
he is but little moved by the spectacle. 

The same is true when we do wrong ourselves, 
and I will now relate a story to show how a per 
son may by frequently doing wrong, become 80 
hardened as not to feel it. When I was a little 
boy, there was another little boy who lived in 3 
house near my father’s, with whom I was very 
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intimate. He was generally a good boy, and 
would shrink from the idea of doing wrong. 
Nothing would induce him to speak a wicked 
word. One day he came to me witha very sad 
and troubled countenance, and said his little 
prother had been using bad language. Charles, 
for by that name I will call my friend, seemed 
really disconsolate, that his brother had been so 
wicked. He said that he knew God heard him, 
and would write it down in his book. But as 
Charles grew older and often heard wicked boys 
and wicked men swear, he thought less about it, 
and it did not seem so wicked. At last he would 
use some words himself, which he knew to be 
wrong, but which he thought not quite so bad as 
direct swearing; and yet these very words a few 
months before, he would not have used on any 
account. He however was continually growing 
more bold in sin. He appeared every day to 
think less and less of the wickedness of swearing, 
and would often be seen associating with very pro- 
fane boys. He was daily becoming more familiar 
with vice. 

At last he entered college. I was in the same 
class with him. In our class there were many 


virtuous young men, and many profane and dis-| ¢ 


solute. He chose his companions from the pro- 
fane and the intemperate. He could not at first 
go all lengths with them, but soon all diffidence and 
modesty disappeared, and he was a ringleader in 
dissipation. ‘ 
some little occurrence taking place to disturb him, 
he uttered a volley of most awful oaths; no pirate 
ever swore more wickedly. Iwasshocked. He 
apparently perceived it, for turning to me, he 
said, ‘‘when we were children how wicked wey 
used to think it, to swear a little.’ I told him 
that my opinion of its wicked had not changed. 
“‘ Well,” said he, ‘‘I don’t think there is any 
harm in swearing a little when a man is mad.” 
A few evenings after this, I found him most de- 
gradingly intoxicated. What has become of him, 
I do not know, but I hope his history will instruct 
every young reader to avoid the beginning of evil 
—to shun all contact with vice—and to endeavor 
every day to grow more watchful and virtuous. 


One day I was in his room, and 








The following Communication is from some friend, unknown to the 
Editor, although the hand writing is one which has frequently 
ib d to the columns of the Youth’s Companion. He has our 
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thanks for his disinterested kindness, and we shall be also obliged 
to any of our readers who may adopt his suggestion. 


To rue CHILDREN WHO HAvE CoNTRIBUTED FOR 
THE LitTLe Greek PAPER. 

Is it not pleasant to do good? Think a mo- 
ment. Where are now the little sums of money 
you gave for the Little Greek Paper? Most of 
them have been put together into one sum. This 
is now on its way across the Atlantic. How 

leased Mr. Brewer will be when he receives it! 

e will immediately buy some paper, and set the 
printer at work. Many hundreds of little Greek 
boys and girls will soon have with them in their 
houses a Frizenp oF Youru—a Frienp, giving 
them good advice and instruction a Frienp 
which you have sent them—such a Frrenp too, 
as they never had before. It is indeed pleasant 
to do good. Would you like to do any more 
good in this way? Perhaps you will say, ‘I have 
no more money:now.’ What I am going to pro- 
pose will not require any money. All that will 
be necessary is a fer good words. 

Each of you have at least, one playmate, school- 
mate or acquaintance, who is not visited every 
week, as you are, by a Youtu’s Companion, or any 


cause he is unwilling to have such a Companion; 
nor because such a Companion would do him no 
good; nor yet, because he or his parents cannot 
easily pay the small expense of such a Companion, 
The only reason, pethaps, is this: he has never 
been in the habit of having a Companion of this 
kind, and he knows not the benefit and pleasure 
of it. He is like one who knows not the benefit 
and pleasure ‘of a May morning walk. 

Now perhaps only a few words of introduction 
from you would be the means of his having this 
valuable Companion and friend. Thus you might 
have the happiness of seeing him become a more 
intelligent, happy, kind, and affectionate school- 
mate, playmate, son, brother, and friend. Would 
it not be pleasant thus todo good? Try. 


Selected for the Youth's Companion. 
SMALL RAIN UPON THE TENDER HERB. 





May 20. Sab. Understandest thou what thou readest? 
21. Mon. God is a Spirit. 
22. Tues. Thy word is a Lamp. 
_23. Wed. It is more blessed to give than receive. 
‘24. Thurs. O wretched man that I am. 
25. Fri. I never knew you. 
26. Sat. Now is the accepted time. 


The law contains not a letter but what bears the weight 
of mountains. There is no idle word in the Bible. Henry. 





DONATIONS FOR THE LITTLE GREEK PAPER. 
Female Seminary and Sabbath Scholars, in West Brookfield, 3 62 
A Mother and four children in Randolph, 3 90 
Children in the east parish of Medway, 3 8s 

. D. A., Boston, 62 cents—Freeman J. Bumstead, Boston, 25 87 
Children in Grantham, N. H. 1 
Readers of the Youth’s Companion in Rowe, Ms. 1 

The whole.amount received is $84.—$50 have been sent to Mr. 
Brewer. Cunnot the Children make up auother $50 soon? 





MISCELLANY. 


TO APPRENTICES. 

When serving your apprenticeship, you will have 
time and opportunity to stock your minds with much use- 
fulinformation. The only way for a young man to 
pare himself for usefulness, is to devote himself to study 
during all his leisure hours. First, be industrious in 
your business—never complain that you are obliged to 
work ; go to it with alacrity and cheerfulness, and it 
will become a habit which will make you respected and 
beloved by your master or a 3 make it your 
business to see to and promote his interest ; by taking 
care of his, you willlearn to take care of your own. 

Young men at the — day are too fond of getting 
rid of work; they seek for easy and lazy employments, 
and frequently turn out to be poor miserable vagabonds. 
You must avoid all wishes to live without labor ; la- 
bor is a blessing instead of a curse ; it makes men heal- 
thy, it procures them food, clothing,and every other ne- 
cessary,and frees them from temptations to be dishonest. 

Next to your hand labour, you should be constant 
in the labor of your mind. You can never hope to rise 
to a respectable standing in the world, without long, 
persevering, and constant application to study. When 
you read, you must not throw away your time b: 
reading novels and romances ; you must study natural 
and moral philosophy, geography, history and the arts. 
Let not a large book discourage you, or a long history 
or other work prevent you from reading it through. 
When you have read,-reflect upon the principles 
and facts you have perused ; revolve them in your 
mind and endeavour to understand their meaning and 
utility, so that you may readily apply them to all the 
ordinary purposes of life. If you a not understand 
and comprehend what you read, you may as well let 
reading alone. You hav@to deny yourselves the a- 
musements enjoyed by most young men, if you would 
prepare yourself for being a respectable old man. 

Buffalo Bulletin. 





BE KINDLY AFFECTIONATE. 
Monicha, Austin’s mother; had a very ill husband; 
of a very cross and, perverse disposition. A heather 
woman who lived near her, asked her, “‘ How comes 
it to pass that you and your husband live so well to- 
gether? We know your husband is of a very cross 
perverse disposition, yet we see nothing but a great deal 
of" sweetness and love between you ; it is not so with 
us, we cannot do so.” Monicha answered, “ Itmay 
be, when your husband is untoward and perverse, you 
are perverse again, and give him cross answers ; but 
the Christian religion teaches me_ otherwise. When 
my husband comes home, and is in a passion, t 
Christian religion teaches me to be as loving, dutifal 
and amiable to him as I can; solhave gained 
heart of my husband.” 





Mr. Wairtriecp’s Opinion or Mr. Westey.—An 
Antinomian minister, very liberal in his reflections on 
Mr. Wesley and his followers, being once in company 
with Mr. Whitfield, expressed his doubt to him con- 
cerning Mr. Wesley’s salvation, and said, “ Sir, do 

ou think, when we get to heaven, we shall see Mr. 
Wesley 2? “© No, Sir,” replied Mr. Whitfield, “I fear 
not, for he will be so near the throne, and we shall be 
at such a distance, we shall hardly get a sight of him.” 

[New Methodist Magazine, London. 








POETRY. 


THE BUTTERBFLY. 
Serene was the morning, the flowers blush’d anew, 
And offer’d their sweets to the sky, 
When a newly-born Butterfly sunk in the dew, 
To flutter a moment—and die! 





A Bee lent his pinion ; she perch’d on a flower ; 
Young Zephyr was pleased with the sight, 

And wafted her straight to the eglantine bower, 
To enjoy her full day of delight. 

Fair Anna stood smiling till sympathy drew 
Soft Pity’s dear gem from her eye ! 

The suffrings of Nature all rush’d on her view, 
And thus she exclaim’d with a sigh: 


pre- | When a lost child of Sorrow is found by a friend, 


And shelter’d from mis’ry and woe, 
The soul of humanity feels in the end 
The sweetest of pleasures below. 
[London Sailor’s Magazine. 
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VALUABLE HABIT. 
One of the most valuable habits of life, is that of} 
completing every undertaking. The mental dissipa-} 
tion in which persons of talents often indulge, and to 
which they are perhaps more prone than others,is de- | 
structive beyond what can readily be imagined. A man \ 
who has lost the power of prosecuting a task the mo- | 
ment its novelty is gone, or it becomes encumbered with | 
difficulty, has reduced his mind into a state of the most | 
lamentable and wretched imbecility. His life willin- | 
evitably be one of shreds and patches. The conscious- | 
ness of not having persevered to the end of any special | 
undertaking, will hang over him like a spell, and will | 
paralyze all his energies ; and he will at last believe 
that, however feasible his plans, he is fated never to 





such friend. What is the reason? It is not be- 


succeed. The habit of finishing, ought to be formed 
in early youth. 
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